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A Christmas Reunion 


One cold December day little Allie was wander¬ 
ing along the streets of a large city. It was so cold 
he could hardly hold his violin in his hands. Occa¬ 
sionally he played a tune, but there were few peo¬ 
ple on the street and they were too busy to listen 
to the little boy’s music. At last he became so 
weary that he sat down on a stone step at the side 
of the walk. In a few minutes he fell asleep and 
dreamed a wonderful dream. He dreamed it was 
Christmas and he was the child of wealthy parents. 
He was receiving many beautiful gifts, and was 
playing his violin for a large number of people who 
seemed to appreciate his music. 

Ever since Allie could remember he had earned 
his scanty living by playing his violin on tbe 
streets In company with other street musicians 
he wandered from city to city. In the winter they 
slept in huts, while in summer they slept in the 
open air. 

When Allie awoke from his dream he was colder 
than ever. His bare hands and feet were blue. He 
rose from the steps and looked at the large house 
back of the steps on which he had been sitting. He 
wondered what the people in such a fine house 
would be doing on such a cold day. He pictured 
them sitting around a large fire all warm and hap¬ 
py. Than he thought of his own fate. Somehow 
his dream had seemed very real. It seemed as 
though it had all happened to him once, and that 
he could remember better days than these—days 
when he had been warm and happy and had someone 
to love him. There were a few people coming by 


now so he took up his little fiddle and started to 
play. But the people passed hurriedly, without 
even a glance at the poor little child. 

Inside the great house at which Allie had been 
looking a number of people were seated around a 
large fire just as he had pictured. Others were hur¬ 
rying about the house, and to and from the dining 
room, preparing a sumptuous dinner, while still 
others were busy in the library hanging presents 
on a beautiful tree. It was Christmas Day, and 
everyone had cause to be happy, but there was 
something which seemed to throw a damper on the 
otherwise high spirits of the household. Even the 
children caught the spirit of their elders and were 
quieter than is the habit of children at Christmas 
time. 

Soon dinner was ready and they all sat down. 
Although there was a large number present there 
seemed to be some one absent—there was one emp¬ 
ty chair. Mr. and Mrs. Burke sat at the table with 
their sons and daughters and grandchildren, but in 
their minds there was a picture of an absent son. 
His place had been vacant for thirteen years. 

Thirteen years before Harvey, the youngest of 
nine children of Mr. and Mrs. Burke, had married 
and left home against the wishes of his parents, 
being only a boy of eighteen. Two years later a 
child was born to Harvey and his wife. Soon after¬ 
wards the wife and mother died. This much Mr. 
and Mrs. Burke knew, but no more. They had 
never seen nor heard of Harvey cr his child since 
then. 
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Just as the Burke family were sitting down to 
dinner, Chester, one of the grandchildren, said, 
“Listen! what pretty music.” The family listened 
and the sweet strains of “Home, Sweet Home’' 
reached their ears. All listened breathlessly. The 
music was softer and sweeter than that heard at 
great recitals, and it was evidently coming from 
the street and most likely being played by a street 
musician. As the music ceased silence reigned for 
several minutes in the large dining room Every¬ 
one seemed to think of Harvey and miss him more 
than ever at that particular moment. He had 
played very well on the violin and entertained the 
family at all holiday reunions. Then came the mu¬ 
sic again. This time it was a lively air, but re¬ 
tained all the softness of the former piece. Rus¬ 
sell, another grandson, asked, “Who do you sup¬ 
pose it is?” “Evidently a street violinist,” an¬ 
swered his grandfather, “but certainly a fine 
one,” he added. “He must be awful cold,” said 
Chester. “Let’s bring him in and get him warm,” 
said Grandma Burke. “I’ll see to it,” answered 
her husband, rising from the table. He went to 
the door, opened it and found just a little ragged 
barefooted boy. “Hello, sonny,” he said, “come 
in!” Allie entered reluctantly. He was rather 
afraid to enter such a fine house, but Mr. Burke’s 
kind voice encouraged him. He was badly fright¬ 
ened when he entered the dining room, and saw so 
many people. They asked his name, where he lived, 
and so forth. Urged on by Mr. Burke he gave his 
history, that is, as much as he knew of it, and said 
that his name was just Allie. He did not know 
how old he was. 

Dinner now proceeded, while Allie was sent up 
stairs with a servant to take a bath. During the 
meal everyone talked of the little stranger. “He 


is such a little fellow we mustn’t send him out into 
the cold again,” said Mrs. Burke. “I wish we 
could find a home for him.” 

After some discussion Mr. Burke’s eldest son, 
Edward, decided to adopt Allie. Edward’s only 
child, a boy about Allie’s age, had died several 
years before. They thought Allie would keep 
them from feeling so lonely. 

Soon Allie came down stairs, clad in a suit of 
Russel’s, which fitted him nicely. He was given 
a good dinner in the kitchen, where he could enjoy 
it. It was the best meal he had eat<m since he 
could remember. Afterwards he joined the chil¬ 
dren in the parlor and they shared their many gifts 
with him. He soon forgot his troubles in his great 
happiness. 

About six o’cTock the doorbell rang an was an¬ 
swered by a servant. He met a tall, handsome 
young man who whispered something to him and 
pushed past into the parlor where the family was. 
No one recognized him until he said, “Has every¬ 
one forgotten Harvey?” The scene that followed 
can hardly be described, but it is needless to say 
that there never was a happier one. 

Harvey then shook hands with all the little peo¬ 
ple, but Allie had almost hidden himself behind a 
portiere. He was called out by Mr. Burke, who 
was about to introduce him to Harvey,, when that 
gentleman exclaimed, “Who is that child, and 
where did he come from?” He seemed very much 
excited and before his father could explain he was 
questioning Allie. He soon found tnat the boy was 
his own child that had been stolen from the home 
of a friend six years before. 

So the next Christmas the chair at the Burke’s 
table was not empty, but another was beside it. 

HELEN YOUNG, ’ 09 . 



The Dream That Wasn’t Contrary 


Marion was certainly a very forlorn-looking girl 
as she sat by the window watching the rain pour 
down in torrents outside. It was just two days be¬ 
fore Christmas and it was raining. She was think¬ 
ing nf the last Christmas, how different it had 
been. It seemed to Marion that she hated Cali¬ 
fornia more every day; it was nothing but rain, 
rain, rain ! She had such a cold that she had not 
been able to leave the house for a week, and now 


just at Christmas it was still raining. To make 
matters worse she had just that morning received 
a letter from her friend Lillian Shaver, saying that 
she could not spend Christmas with her, as her 
mother was sick. Now her pleasant plans would 
all be spoilt. Her brother Will, too, had written 
that he was going to spend, his vacation with his 
college chum, and Marion would be so lonesome 
without him. It was the first Christmas that they 
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, had not all been together Will, was go jolly and it 
seemed it would ucrtcbe Christmajn.withoujt him 
there. Why had .he not asked hi&icollege.. chum 
home with him if .they had to be together? . ^ , 
Marion shudctered as a sudden gust of-rwind 
blew the rainbarder than ever.against the.wincjow. 
Picking up the book whichJaad slipped from her 
hand during her reverie, she moved over to the big 
fire blazing and crackling.in the grate and dropped 
into a big chair. ? 

Out in the hall she heard a door slam and 
guessed it was her brother Bob returning from 
school. She sat very quiet, listening to his whist- 
ling as he walked noisijy up. the stairs. When the 
last note bad died away she turned to her hook 
again, but could not get,interested in it. 

All at once Mariofi seemed to be in her old Lome 
in New York. 0 , how beautiful everything was! 
It was Christmas morning, and the ground was 
sparkling with frost, and the trees were covered 
with a pretty white coat. Out on the lawn were 
some snowbirds. She ran to get some crumbs to 
throw to them and listened to their cheerful chir¬ 
ruping. One of them.flew up into a tree, shaking 
the sparkling snow to the ground, where it glittered 
in the sun like a thousand diamonds. She heard 
sleighbells coming up the street, and leaning far 
t out the- door she called a “Merry Christmas” to 
the party of friends going by. 0, how-happy she 
was. Closing the door and running lightly up the 
stairs she opened a door and rushed in, nearly suf- 
* focating Lillian with kisses and good wishes. The 
girls had such a good time talking over how they 
i were going to spend the day. : In the morning 
. they were to go skating and after a big dinner 


7 

were; invited to jfljij, a .sleighing party. What fun 
they /would have, ^ ; _ 

All at once Marion sat up very straight and rub- 

- bed her eyes. It was quite dark and the fire had 
nearly gone out. The door bell was ringing furi¬ 
ously; she heard the door open, and then— 

'“ 0 , Lillian, ‘where did you come from? How 
did you get here? Why did you write that letter?” 

*'At last, freeing herself from Marion's arms, 
Lillian stepped back, saying, “I do not want to re¬ 
ceive all the Welcome.” “Why, Marion, aren't ^you 
glad I came,” called a familiar voice, and there 
stood Will?-: b 

*‘Glad, well I should say s6, ” and she gave him 
such a hug he fairly yelled. 1 

“C&me'noW,” said Marlon, and tell me hoW* you 
happened to come; and both'together.” 

'“Well,” said Lillian,V‘just after I had sent 
your letter, Aunt Kate came and said I should not 
•disappoint you, s6 she stayed with mama and I 
Came on as I had planned at first;” ' 

“But where did you find Will, asked Marion. 

“0, I changed my mind about - going* to my 
chum’s and so came on here. T thought Lillian was 
coming/and'when I got dn-thefram Llhet her. O, 
you^should have been there! We'have had a glori¬ 
ous time! O, I had forg'ofteif abbuFthe rain,” said 
Marion, “and I do believe it is r £oing to cleaF off 
and not rain on Chfr£thrfas ;;: 0 £y after all/ -'DO you 

- know, I went to sleep -sitting by the fire; an£ had 

the lovliest dream*. -I was so happpy.; we 7> were all 
back home.” . Fj , w , / , 6r ;. v . 

“Iam going to.spend my nexjt^CJiristmas back 
home,” sai.-d WiJ^ glancing at .Magjpn’s blushing 
face. ijt v j , LEATHA t M. BROW#,/, 



*f;i. ,.ij * d !j. ; * 

* c .v. 5. ci nr t 

jir -• •» t 

c ;., ocl/n 


A Happy Christmas 

1 - 


- M * i? ’• J : 

“Well Lulu, it will be'Christmassoon, and we 

lad batter be buying some presents. What shall 


we get? The same as usual, I suppose—a knife fpr 
Tern, stationery for mother and slippers for father. 
Any way, I don’t know what they would like. We' 
all have everything we want already. Do you 
know of anything? 

Thus spoke eighteen-year-old Madge to her six- 
teen-ye.a-rold sister Lulu, They were children of 
Mr. Taylor, a wealthy banker, and as Madge said, 


7 -*- 7 > ‘ Wf ^ 

-they had al 4 they wanted without waiting for 
Christmas. So it was hard to think of anything 


new, though in fact, they didn’t even try. 

“Well,” answered Ldlu, “I dob 1 ’? 'know any¬ 
thing, but I'rt&ci about 1 a poor f'dinfiy who worked 
for Christmas things‘and I protest? We do the’isame 
instead of buying things witfr frtHer’s money. If 
we haven*t enougll money Wecould make som^ lit- 
tle'thin^. Shall we do it? 4 ’ like the plail/” said 
ftfa'dgSf So tlieV Went tb fesk Mr. Taylbf’s'permis- 
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sion. It was readily granted without much thought 
as everything else usually was, and so the girls 
started to plan. 

It was agreed that Madge should try her hand 
at working for a dressmaker, while Lulu should try 
to find a position as day companion to some old 
lady who wanted one. 

They both found what suited them and so they 
began the carrying out of their plan. As they had 
no other time they met in the evenings in Lulu's 
room to work on the presents and talk things over. 
Madge had bought some cloth and was making a 
plain but useful apron for her mother. “You see 
she may need it some time," she said to Lulu. 
Then she was going to buy a volume of Whittier 
for her father, though it could not be very expen¬ 
sive. Lulu was making a penwiper for her father 
that was both useful and ornamental. She was 
going to buy a pot of large daisies for her mother. 
In answer to Madge's astonished look when she 
heard this she told her that when ner mother had 
described the country home where she formerly 
lived she had described the large daisy pastures 
with a sort of longing look. “You see father 
doesn't like common flowers like that, so I suspect 
that is the reason she doesn’t get them. What I 
get she can keep in her room." Both girls together 
were going to get a microscope for Tom. 

So they worked hard, finding much pleasure in 
the new plan. Soon Christmas came. It had been 
decided by the family to have a ribbon hunt, so on 
Christmas morning at the table each found a dain¬ 
ty card at his place to which was attached a rib¬ 
bon. On the card was the only rule of the game. 
This was that all had to follow their ribbon up and 
not pull it to them, and that they must wind the 
ribbon on their card as they went along slowly. 
Mr. Taylor entered heartily into the fun and in 
rolling his ribbon up passed through the parlor, 


sitting room, cellar and bedrDom into the kitchen, 
where the end of the ribbon was found in a box on 
the shelf. He opened it and found poems and pen¬ 
wiper from his daughters, a gay bandanna, which 
Tom had selected, and a tea set from Mrs. Taylor. 
“Just to think of it," he said, “Lulu worked the 
penwiper, when she dislikes sewing, while Madge 
worked hard for this lovely book. The handker¬ 
chief is just like Tom, and the set comes in handy 
as mine was just broken. Well," he concluded, “I 
am certainly pleased." 

Mrs. Taylor's ribbon was rather a long one, as 
she had to follow it through the entire house. At 
last under her bed, she found her gifts, which 
pleased her extremely, especially the daisies. They 
reminded her of her old country home. 

Tom's ribbon led him to the attic. Upon seeing 
the microscope he was so delighted that he ran 
down stairs without stopping to see the remaining 
presents from others. 

The girls’ ribbons had been fixed by their 
mother and they went along togteher. At the end 
was a note. It read thus, “This afternon if you 
will go to 73 Cypress avenue, you will find some¬ 
thing which we think you will like." It was signed 
by Mr. and Mrs. Taylor and Tom. 

The girls were disappointed at first because they 
had beenjwaiting anxiously to see what they would 
get, but they waited and hid their disappointment 
and joined in the games that followed. 

Directly after dinner they went to the address 
on the card. On arriving there they saw to their 
great pleasure a pair of coal black Shetlands har¬ 
nessed to a small surrey. Oh ! exclaimed Lulu, on 
seeing it, “This is the best yet," and so it proved, 
for the girls had learned to appreciate what they 
had and to share it with others. Thus a great many 
of the people enjoyed the ponies as well as their 
happy owners. Lulu and Madge. 

MARY LEVENDUSKY, '12. 




Scouting—An Adventure 


Vera Cruz, “The Rich City of the True Cross," 
is situated on the marshy plain bordering the Gulf 
of Mexico. From the sea the appearance ot the 
city is very imposing, guarded as it is by the huge 
castle, San Juan de Ulna. The city has several 
squares on which the coral limestone houses face, 
and throughout it is at once picturesque and bust¬ 


ling. It was this busy little city that General 
Scott's army, after a few days' siege, camped. It 
is of one of its buglers that my story is to be. 

Toward evening on the day of their entrance in¬ 
to the city, Scott sent for Emil Forrmine, a lad of 
nineteen,[who had enlisted and been given a posi¬ 
tion as bugler. When Emil entered the General’s 
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tent Scott told him of the serious errand he wished 
him to undertake, at the same time watching the 
boy closely to see what effect his words would have 
upon him. Emil showed no signs either of fear or 
conceit as Scott unfolded his plan, which was this: 
Emil was to act as a scout and go to one of the 
many small towns scattered thickly around, find 
out all he could of the movements of Santa Anna’s 
army and return with news two days later. He 
was to start on his doubtful journey that evening. 

Emil secured a fast horse and a knapsack of 
food, exchanged his uniform for the rough attire 
of the Mexicans and set out. He was familiar with 
the language of the Mexicans, so was well equipped 
for the undertaking. 

Early the next morning Emil reached Jalapa 
and ate his breakfast at a dirty little meal counter. 
While waiting to be served he listened to the sound 
of voices in the kitchen and through the din of fry¬ 
ing fish and clattering dishes, he caught a few 
broken sentences. By these he surmised that a di¬ 
vision of Santa Ana’s army was expected in the 
little town that night. 

To all the restaurant keeper’s questions Emil 
gave noncommittal answers and asked few ques¬ 
tions of the man. B"t he was, however, greatly 
excited. He felt the importance of his duty and a 
secret pride in being asked to perform it. He gave 
little thought to the danger to which he was ex¬ 
posed until an incident occurred which brought the 
situation rudely before him. 

On his wanderings about the shops of the town 
he stopped at a fruitseller’s stall, and while buying 
tried to find out a little by asking questions. In 
them he injudiciously betrayed too much anxiety, 
and the shopkeeper’s suspicions were aroused. 
Emil decided to be more wary. 

Late in the afternoon he heard that ammunition 
was stored in the cathedral which faced the plaza 
and made up his mind to get an estimate of how 
much there was stored there besides the ammuni¬ 
tion. He must get into the church before night be¬ 
cause he must ride back to Scott with the news of 
the regiment’s coming. But how to accomplish 
this was a problem, for armed guards pared back 
and forth constantly on every side of the building. 

The opportunity came when the guards were re¬ 
lieved, just at dusk. Often it is an act of the 
slightest negligence that works much mischief, and 
so it was now. The soldier whose position was at 
a side door of the cathedral, left his place as he 
saw his relief coming toward it, and in the mo¬ 
ment or two that the door was then left unguard¬ 
ed, Emil darted swiftly in. The entrance had only 


swinging doors, which was the reason that it was 
left in charge of a special guard, so Emil had no 
difficulty in entering. 

All was dark within the building at first, but 
Emil made his way cautiously along the narrow 
passage he had entered and up a few steps at the 
end of it. Then he was in the main part of the 
building and by the dim rays of the afternoon’s sun 
he could distinguish objects. He must act quickly 
or total darkness would fill the place! 

He searched carefully but found nothing except 
a pile of guns and two kegs of powder in one cor¬ 
ner. “Mighty funny,” he muttered, “There’s 
something more than these old guns in here or I’m 
much mistaken.” But as it was fast getting dark 
he made his way unwillingly to the passageway by 
which he had entered. After advancing carefully 
he reached the door and opened it cautiously—and 
found it to be the entrance to an immense room 
which was stored to the ceiling on every side with 
ammunition, provisions and blankets. He made a 
rough estimate of the whole and then prepared to 
find his way to the door which led outside. By this 
time the church was enveloped in total darkness 
and Emil had to feel his way along the walls. Af¬ 
ter a long search he found the right passageway 
and reached the door. Here another predicament 
presented itself. He could near the guard just out¬ 
side, walking steadily back and forth the length of 
the doorway, so he sat down in the darkness to 
plan some manner of escape. 

This soldier seemed determined to stick to his 
post, for not a foot would he vary in his short beat. 
For several hours Emil watched vainly for a chance 
to get out, but still the guard paced steadily back 
and forth. After what seemed to Emil an endless 
time the distant sound of advancing soldiers he 
heard and knew that much depended on his getting 
out and away from the city before the Mexican 
regiment should enter it. Peering again through 
the crack of the door he saw the guard in the act 
of lighting a huge cigar, while thick clouds of 
smoke enveloped his face. Seizing his chance, 
small as it was, Emil rushed out and past the guard 
before that dazed Mexican had time to realize 
what was happening. When he finally did realize 
that this stranger had been within the cathedral, 
fear of punishment for his unsoldierly conduct kept 
him from dsiclosing it. The Mexican soldiers were 
for the most part untrained and unintelligent. They 
understood the motive of warfare without having 
any conception of its plan. 


Continued on page 17 
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Christmas, with its round of fun and jollity, is 
nearly here again, and we're all polishing up our 
welcomes to offer to Kris Kringle, our jolly mytho¬ 
logical benefactor. 


The Christmas Spirit 

Much has been written and said during the last 
few years, about the loss of the true Christmas 
spirit— so much, indeed, that we fall to wondering 
if we have this spirit that is being talked of all 
over our country. What is the Christmas spirit? 
From all we have read, it seems to be a spirit of 
ready-giving—not so much of our gifts as of our 
love and forgiveness—a cheerfulness to overlook 
another's faults, and above all, a love for Him, 
whose birth the day commemorates. Is this not 
the spirit we should all have every day? Intensified 


at Christmas time, it truly is, but it is the daily 
spirit of many and it is the spirit we all desire. If 
we cultivate it for everyday use, we will have 
plenty of it when Christmas comes. This spirit 
called the Christmas spirit, is like charity in one 
respect—it begins at home, if it is sincere. 

“Ye Sotoyoman'' wishes all its readers a Merry 
Christmas, and a double portion of the Christmas 
spirit. 

Holidays 

For two weeks we will be free from study and 
can do the many nice things of which we have so 
often said,“I’d like to ever so much, but I just 
don't have time." May the holidays be of the 
brightest and happiest to all—faculty, students 
and friends! 


Alumni 

We make this request of all who have been on 
the roll of our school—please write to us once in a 
while to let us know where you are and how you 
are. The columns of Alumni Notes is meant for 
an exchange of news among our graduates, and to 
many of them it is the only department of interest 
in the paper. So, graduates, drop us a card or bet¬ 
ter write us a letter semi-occasionally and we’ll be 
ever so glad. Any stories from the Alumni would 
be welcomed, too. 
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BOYS’ ATHLETICS 
THE S. M. A. A. L. 

The Sonoma Mendocino Amateur Athletic League 
field and track meet was held on the Ukiah race 
track Saturday, October 24, 1908. The field-day 
was a very exciting one from beginning to end, the 
relay which was the last event, deciding the winner 
between Ukiah Hi and the H .H .S. Ukiah took 
the lead on the first lap and seemed to prove the 
faster until the fourth and fifth laps, when Young 
and McDonough gained back what had been lost. 
Stein of the H J .H. S. and Babcock of Ukiah, start¬ 
ed the last lap about even but Stein proved the 
faster and won out by a yard or less. This made 
Healdbsurg Hi first with 58 points, Ukiah second 
52, Willits third 24, and Petaluma last with 5. Me 
Kay ofUkiah established a new record in the discus 
of 101 feet 2 inches; the former recorl held by 
Swisher of the H. H. S. 97 feet 5 inches. 

Beeson tied the low hurdle record in great fash¬ 
ion when he cleared the low stick in the fast time 
of 25 and three fifths seconds. Stein of H. H. S. 
and Fairbanks of W. H. S. also tied the record in 
the hundred at a fast clip of 10 and one fifth se¬ 
conds. 

Edward Beeson was the star of the day winning 
four first places. He won both hurdles, in good 
time and the high jump and pole vault with ease. 

Stein was the next largest point winner placing 
13 and two-thirds points to his credit. He won the 
220 yard dash in the fast time of 22.4 seconds by a 
small margin. 

Coolidge seemed to be the weight man winning 
both the shot and hammer, and third in the discus. 

Amesbury ran a fine quarter winning by a big 
margin and in good time. 

The day was perfect and the track very fast, 
although some of the fast time made was due part 


ly to inexperienced timers. 

Healdsburg secured a beautiful cup which holds 
a high pla^e on our trophy stand among several 
others. This is the second victory in the league for 
Healdsburg Hi. 


THE P. A. A. 

The P. A. A. meet was held on the St. Mary’s 
Track in Oakland on November 7, 1908. Healds¬ 
burg was represented by Homer Coolidge who en¬ 
tered in the shot put and hammer throw. The 
handicaps seemed to be very poorly arranged as not 
one scratch man won. Two University men were 
handicapped fourteen and fifteen feet, respective¬ 
ly, while Homer had only four. Nevertheless he 
took a third place for his school. 


BASKET BALL. 

At a meeting of the Boys’ Athletic Association, 
basket ball was taken up for the season. As nearly 
all the men that were on the team last year, have 
left school, the team will have to be picked from 
the lower class men. Some practice has been done 
and from all appearances it looks as if we are go¬ 
ing to have a strong team. 


GIRLS’ ATHLETICS 

Greatly encouraged by the showing the girls 
made in San Francisco October 3d, when our team 
defeated Lowell, the squad have diligently prac¬ 
ticed since and on October 24th, an inter-class 
game was played to create interest aiwong the girls 
and for a good practice. The game was played in 
Fox’s Hall and a good crowd attended. A social 
dance followed. The line-up was as follows: 
Blacks—Goalers, Kathleen Swisher, Elva Beeson, 
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Guards, Nina Luce, Mary Meisner. Centers, La- 
vergne Hoadley, I. Carter, Elizabeth Schwab. 
R e d s _Goalers, Antoinette Luce, Helen Meisner. 
Guards, Audry Walters, Bera Mothorn. Centers, 
Una Williams, Inez York, Gertrude Fields. The 
game ended with a score of 28 to 16, a victory for 
the Blacks, but of course was merely played for 
pleasure, not competition. 

On November 6th, the Lowell girls journeyed to 
our city to play, a return game and again we claim¬ 
ed the game to the tune of 39 to 15. The game 
was snappy and interesting and never once did 
interest flag, despite the onesided score. The vis¬ 
itors had a good team but were outclassed by the 
home team. Then, too, the trip was of course 
a disadvantage. The game attracted many people 
and the door receipts were heavy. A social dance 
followed and the Lowell visitors were given as nice 
a time as we could possibly arrange to give them. 

They remained over until Sunday and were en¬ 
tertained by the various girls at their homes, and 
with auto rides, drives over the country, dancing 
and a good time generally. They seemed to enjoy 
their visit and vowed their defeat did not hurt, as 
they enjoyed themselves otherwise so much. We 
hope to have another game with them in the future 


Foster’s Candy Store 

For Finest Home Made 
Candies and Ice Cream 

Phone Main 1046 Healdsburg, Cal. 


as they were lovely girls, true athletes and an un¬ 
usually fine team. 

The lineup was as follows: Goalers—Lois de Vil- 
bes, Eloise Scoville ; Guards—Helen Ayers, Minnie 
Haach; Centers—Alice Patterson, Muriel Cart¬ 
wright, Edith Frisbee, first half, Clare Evans, 
second half. Healdsburg: Goalers—Kathleen 

Swisher, Elva Beeson, Guards—Audry Walters, 
Bera Mothorn ; Centers—Una Williams, Nina Luce, 
Mary Meisner. Miss Thompson of San Francisco 
refereed the game and Dr. Kiriley of Healdsburg 
and Miss Clendening of San Farncisco umpired. Miss 
Place of, theLoweli girls’ coach, chaperoned the 
team. 

Our last game was played on Friday evening, 
November 20th. It was a double game by the boys 
and girls’ teams of Santa Rosa and the local school. 
It proved a very interesting game with the score as 
follows: Boys—15 to 26 in favor of Santa Rosa. 
Girls—9 to 35 in favor of Healdsburg. 

We have communicated with U of C, for a game 
the first week of December also, but have received 
no answer as yet. It is also planned to have a 
game with Berkeley High School December 20th. 
This will be the end of our series until the begin¬ 
ning of the'league, which will be in January or 
February. 


Tae"her to Harry M.—“Do you not study your 
lessons?” 

H. M. ’09—“No ma’am.” 

Teacher—“What will you do without an educa¬ 
tion?” 

Harry—“Bceome a teacher and make the other 
fellows study.” 


Appropriate Clothing for Voting men 

We’re specialists in young men’s clothes. Have developed this department 
until its a special feature of our business. We make our purchases of young mens 
clothes separately from our pnrchases of men’s, and the garments are all from a 
manufacturer who makes it a point to excel in this one branch of clothes making. 
You’ll appreciate the policy of this store if you buy one of our 

Young Men’s Suits or Overcoats 
Suits from $5 to $27,50—Overcoats from $5 to $25 
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Bertha Humiston ’09 has been unable to return 
to school this year on account of her father’s death 
She has returned to the east. 

Edith Passalacqua ’09 is taking music of Miss 
Stone of San Francicso. She makes the trip every 
two weeks. 

Kathleen Swisher ’10 is taking vocal instruction 
and Mary Meisner, T2, instrumental, at the Ursu- 
line Convent in Santa Rosa. 

Chester Ferguson TO has gone to San Francisco 
to reside, having accepted a position in a music 
house. 

Flora Piatt TO intends leaving soon for Berke¬ 
ley to reside, where she will continue her schooling. 

Herbert Amesbury ’09 has discontinued his 
studies here for the present. We hope he will 
return again. 

Homer Coolidge ’09 attended the P. A. A. field 
day November 7th, and captured third place in 
the hammer throw. 

Fannie Phillips TO spent a week in San Fran¬ 
cisco the latter part of October. 

Bertha and Lucy Alexander, now of Richmond, 


but formerly members of class TO, are visiting 
friends in Healdsburg. 

Edith Passalacqua and Melville McDonough, 
both of class ’09, took part in the ^Catholic enter¬ 
tainment November 7th, and did great credit to 
their ability. 

The classes have organized as follows: Senior— 
Melville McDonough, president; Renaldo Jeffry, 
vice president; Jirah Luce, secretary and treas¬ 
urer. Juniors—Kathleen Swisher, president; Ev¬ 
erett Lampson, vice president; Gladys Hall, secre¬ 
tary and treasurer. Sophomores—Vera Nelligan, 
president; Lela Yarbrough, vice president; Leatha 
Brown, secretary and treasurer. Freshmen—Alfred 
Kru^e, president; Walter Lampson, vice president; 
Etta Sandborn, treasurer, Ora Mayes, secretary. 

Edwin Graves, recently of class TO, has moved 
to Fresno to reside. 

Kathleen Swisher TO was absent several days 
from school on account of illness, recently. 

The members of the girls’ basket ball team 
from Lowell High School were entertained by the 
various friends and high school girls , on Saturday 
and Sunday following the game of November 6th. 


SOCIAL NOTES 


HALLOWE’EN GATHERING 
Hallowe’en was not allowed to pass by this year 
without the usual merrymaking. The students as¬ 
sembled at the high school building to compete 
in the usuaal festivities of Hallowe’en. Not only 
the students were present but the members of the 
faculty as well. It was a moonlight night so games 
were played on the grounds as well as indoors, and 
not one moment of^quietness prevailed. 

While the games were going on, the girls of the 
refreshment committee prepared the supper. The 
apples, nuts, cakes, doughnuts were placed on the 
tables in one of the rooms on the lower floor, and 
about midnight all were called to partake of the 


Hallowe’en dainties. There is no question but that 
it was the most enjoyable evening spent this season* 

ENTERTAINMENT OF LOWELL GIRLS 

The home girls spared no efforts to make the 
girls’ team from Lowell High School feel at home 
while here. After the game on Friday evening, a 
social dance was given. Saturday was enjoyed 
with auto rides and walks, and in the evening the 
girls were taken to the entertainment at Red 
Men’s Hall, after which a social dance was enjoy¬ 
ed. The visiting team returned to San Francicso 
Sunday afternoon, and there was a lively gathering 
at the train. The girls declared they had never en¬ 
joyed themselves mnre and we certainly enjoyep 
their visit greatly. 


For Women 

The Elite Toggery 

LADIES’ AND GENTS’ 

FURNISHINGS 

AND 

CLOTHING 

Hen’s Clothes 

New Net Waists 

New Style Skirts 

New Models 

W. B. Corsets 

Furs, Sweater Coats 
Rain Proof Umbrellas 

We sell 

Schwab’s “Ten Dollar 
Bill” Suits 

Schwab’s $15 Specials 
Schwab’s $20 “Better 
Grade” Suits 
College Cut Suits 

Byington & Wilson 
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H. H. S. ALUMNI 


Sally Grove '05 is teaching at Kellogg in 
Knight’s Valley, y 

Jessie Boss attended the musical at Urseline 
College, Santa Rosa, October 18. 

Hurwood Griffith ’08 visited school one day Jast 
month. He has gone to Berkeley to enter Univer¬ 
sity * , . ... 

Anna E. Amesbury ’91 spent her mid-term vac- 
tion at her home near Hea^sburg. 

Dr. Hrrry B. Crocker ’94 is in town looking af - 
ter business interests. 

Charles Bond ’92 is editor of a sporting sheet 
in New York. 

Florence Wright is clerking in Rosenberg’s for a 
time. 

Frank Meisner ’08 has accepted a position with 
A. W. Garrett. 

Ljewis G^ejpn ’08 has gone to Selma to accept a 
position. 

... Theo Brown ’08 visited the school Nov. 10. 


Charles Widlund ’06 has entered the University 
of Oregon. 

Jessie Boss ’08 is visiting friends in San Fran- 
•'oisco.' > 

Charles Miller ’05 spent several days in San 
Francisco recently. 

Mabel Goding ’06, after a long absence, haa re- 
turned to Healdsburg to remain permanently. 

Homer Hotchkiss ’98, lately won the tennis 
championship of Sonoma county. We are glaci to 
hear of his success. 

Ariel Will ’05 is preaching at Elk Creek, Glen 
county, Cal. - v, 

Mrs. Harry Pierce, nee Mae McClenion, ’01, 
after a. severe illness at the sanitarium, has re¬ 
covered her health and retruned to. her home in 
Modesto. 

George Bartlett ’96 spOnt his summer vacation 
with relatives in town. 
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EXCHANGE NOTES 


We have with us the “Purple and Gold” from 
Dixon, California, and although it is a commence¬ 
ment number of last June, we will give it a write¬ 
up to show our appreciation. The departments are 
written up well and the literary work is good, but 
a few cuts would add much to your paper, Dixon. 
Also if you will add more joshes and jingles you 
will note a great improvement. 

The Polytechnic Journal, hailing from San Luis 
Obispo, is a neat little JTpaper but possessing the 
common fault of many journals, the lack of cuts. 
We will not criticize you too heavily for that, how¬ 
ever, for we are well aware that it takes money to 
have cuts and of course we are not in a position 
to judge you financially. Also we would advise you 
to give each department more space and attention. 

Our old friend, “The Janus,” Hanford, Cal., is 
with us again this month, and we gladly welcome 
it. Your paper is small but well arranged and 
has excellent cuts. You should be proud of your 
business mannager for so securing so many ads. 

Now comes the “The Alert”, but weTl have to 
admit that we havn’t been much on the alert in ac¬ 


knowledging it, for the number we now have at 
hand is June 08\ Nevertheless, it is gladly wel¬ 
comed and a favorite here with those interested in 
the exchanges. Your departments are well devel¬ 
oped, especially your exchange column, and you 
are certainly fortunate in receiving exchanges 
from various schools. We would suggest a more 
attractive cover, though, something very original 
and unique. 

This month we sent out forty exchanges but 
have r eceived only a very few in return, as our 
column denotes. We always try to acknowledge 
all papers promptly and try also to send our paper 
to all the schools we can think of, but strange to 
say, we receive but a few in return. What is the 
matter? Are we too small to be remembered, Or 
are we not worthy of your notice? We don't think 
you forget us intentionally, but please after this, 
send your exchanges to us, and so bring 
all our schools together. Papers are ex¬ 
changed primarily for the exchange of ideas and 
are intended to make strong bonds of friendship be¬ 
tween schools. So remember Healdsburg irli after 
this, please, and we shalljremember you. 




LOTS a. K0S3ERG w ° f °> s 


Leading Jeweler 


Watches, Diamonds, Jewelry, Etc. Class Pins to erder 

Fine Repairing a Specialty. Waterman Fountain Pens 

HEALDSBURG 

CALIFORNIA 
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HURT if YOU ARE HIT 


L. S. in English—But this success was a failure. 

~ Minister—‘Why is it, John, that you can’t go 
to town without getting under the influence of li¬ 
quor?” 

John—“De folks axes me tu drink an’ I kaint 
berry well ‘fuse, sah.” 

Minister—‘‘Tut! People don’t ask me to drink 
when I visit them.” 

John—‘‘I reckon I’s mo’ pop’lar dan you is, 
sah.”—Ex. 

H. R. TO—Reading his outline in English— 
“B under Burns, and C under Goldsmith.” 

The class is wondering if Burns got stung, or if 
Goldsmith got wet. 

Mr. B. to G. B. ’ll—‘‘Have you been going ever 
since the last time you started?” 

M. L. T2—She was a big strong woman and so 
was the man. 

Miss S.—‘‘Why could the ancient mariner sleep 
now, what change had taken place in his mind?” 

E. U Tl—‘‘Why, he was getting sleepy.” 

y. n. ’ll—“I hope nobody would think that 
‘How dry I am’ is our National Hymn.” 

H. C. ’09—‘‘It will be, some day.” 

Mr. H. to M. M. T2— ‘‘Step to one side,Mary, 
so the class can see.” 

If in need of a pitcher or catcher for a baseball 
team the boys will find excellent candidates for 
either of these offices in H. J. ’ll or E. B. Tl. 
They are on the way to becoming experts through 
much experience in the study hall. 

A nigger was discovered carrying a very large 
number of books, which brought forth the inquiry, 
“Going to school?” 


“Yes sar.” 

“Do you study all these books?” 

“No sar, dey’s me brudders. I’se a ignorant 
kind er nigger ’side him, boss. Yer jest orter see 
dat nigger figgerin’. He has gone an’ ciphered 
clean through addition, partition, distraction, 
abomination, justification, creation, amputation 
and adaption. -Ex. 

E. B. to W. G. TO—‘‘I was walking along the 
street the other day in Frisco when I noticed a 
counterfeit bill laying on the ground. I walked on 
by it but was soon stopped by a policeman who said 
‘Young man, you are under arrest.” 

E. B. ’09—“What for?” 

Policeman pointing at bill—“For passing that 
bill.” 

Why is a person with a sore throat like a man 
listening to a fish story? Both find it hard to 
swallow. 

Miss K. to C. G.—“Look up the ‘Age of Peri¬ 
cles.” 

C. G. the next day—“I cannot find anything 
about his age. I can find when he died but not 
when he was born, so I do not know how old he 
was.” 

K. S. TO—“May I stay home from school today, 
mother?” 

Mother—“No, Kathleen, it will soon be vaca¬ 
tion.” 

K. S. —“Yes, I know, and if I coulJ stay home 
now I’d get used to it by degees.” 

Irish teacher—“What is a laike?” 

Pupil—“A lake is a hole in a pan.” 

Wouldn’t H. J. Tl walk home with W. G. TO 
Sunday evening? Was she afraid Tacoma would 
find it out? 
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Teacher—“John, what are your boots made of?” 
Pupil—“Of leather.” 

“What animal, therefore supplies you with 
boots and gives you meat to eat?” 

Pupil—“My father.” 

Several applicants have replied to our ad for a 
Punch. Judy has a large choice, and the Sopho¬ 
mores are awaiting the result. 

“A cobbler gave up his last, 

And took in copying for his bite. 

What said the people as he passed? 

“Who is that man?” 

“Why, he’s awl write.” 
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If you pluck one feather from a bird, it at once, 
curious to relate, ’becomes a featherless bird. 

Teacher to Freshie—“Why don*t you comb your 
hair before coming to school?” 

F.-“I don’t see how the boy^ can comb their 

hair every morning. I comb mine only once in six 
months and th^n it nearly kills me. 

Two Irishmen, in search of work, came to* an 
old quarry. Leaning over one of them fell down, 
when his comrade shoutled “Dennis, are you kilt? 

If you are kilt, spake.” “I’m not kilt, but I’m 
spachless” answered Dennis. 

Ask Miss S. who takes charge in case the presi¬ 
dent of the United States should die. 


SCOUTING—AN ADVENTURE 

* v t 

Continued from page 9 


Emil secured a fresh horse after some little dis¬ 
cussion with its owner and left the town just as 
the detachment of Santa Ana’s army entered it. 
He traveled for many miles without mishap, but 
when stopping at a small stream to let his horse 
drink, he heard the sound of galloping horses. 
Jumping into his saddle he spurred his horse across 
the stream and up the opposite bank, where he 
thought he was concealed in the thick-growing 
chaparal. Soon he saw three drunken Mexican sol¬ 
diers stop at the stream. Suddenly one of them 
crossed the stream and caught sight of Emil in the 
brush. With a yell of rage from the Mexican the 
chase commenced. 

Emil spurred his horse and set his teeth for the 
contest and for a time it seemed as though he 
would lose, so close were his pursuers. Again and 
again he applied his spurs and each time the noble 
horse increased its speed till it seemed to fiy. 
Even in face of the great danger Emil felt a keen 
sense of enjoyment of the speed, while the Mexi¬ 
cans rode recklessly behind him, shouting unintel¬ 
ligible commands to their fagged horses. Finally 


when crossing a dry creek the foremost rider and 
his hoTse went down with a heavy thud. Even 
this did not sober or serve to stop the other 
two, who were now crazed by fury, but they did 
not gain on Emil. On and on they pursued him, 
till at last the lights of Vera Cruz carpe into view. 
Had they been sober the Mexicans would have 
stopped at a safe distance from the city, but in¬ 
stead they dashed madly into its principal street 
and were seized by Scott’s soldiers o V 
Emil made his way to his general’s tent and 
gave him the information he had collected—and 
how trivial and unimportant it seemed now, in the 
presence of this commanding figure. •.-Scott heard 
his report in silence and then said, “You may go 
now.” Later, however, he heard the story of Em¬ 
il’s adventures and the danger hq had encountered, 
and summoned the boy to his tent. “Your scouting 
has been of very great. ser\tfcie torn*.” he said; 
“the information of the enemy’s movements came 
at just the right time. I now appoint you captain 
over a company that is'to advance toward Cerro 
Gorde in a few days.” V. N. ’ll.- 


SI LBERSTEI N’S 

poa THE LtATEST IN 

Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s Wearing Apparel 
College novelties, Society Stationery, Spaulding’s Athletic Goods 

Kodaks, Souvenir Postals, etc. 





Read the Enterprise, the Best Home Paper 


YOUR JOB WORK IS FINISHED NEATER AND LOOKS BETTER 
\¥ DONE AT THE OFFICE O F ... . {Ehg ]£ntCl'PlT8C 

Place a trial order and see how we can please you 

The Carriage Hospital 

.BOSS, Proprietor 

Carriage and Wagon Repairing and General Biaoksmithing. New WorK 
Built to Order. Carriage Painting a Specialty. 

Uiest Street, florth of Sotoyome Stables, Realdsburg, Cal. 


Sotoyome Meat Co., Inc. 

O. J. LeBARON, Manager 

We wiil give you the best of meats at reasonable prices 

SOTOYOME MARKET—POWELL STREET 


r ® 

Real BSfe te an! rnsupan.ee 

Property Rented, Rents Collectee. 

Loans Negotiated 


B row n-Redmen Rldg* 


Healdsburg 


L 


Terguscn's tonso rial Parlors 

VIBRATOR MASSAGE 
A Specialty 

Also First-class Porter in Attendance 

Powell Street North of Plaza Healdsburg, Cal. 


S. HORTON 

HORSESHOEING 

CUest St., Opp. Beek’s Stable 

Come and see the 



L 


They are too busy to write an ad 










































EVERYBODY STOPS 

-AT THE- 

Hotel So I oyome 

J. McDONOUGH, Proprietor 

McCord’s Baiter Shop 

FOR A HAIRCUT OR SHAVE 

FIRST-CLASS WORKMANSHIP 
West St, 000 .1.0.0. F. Hall. Healdstmi, Cal. 

L. L. CRA NGER 

GENERAL MERCHANDISE, 
DRY GOODS, FURNISHING 
GOODS, SHOES, NOTIONS 

CALL AND SEE LIS 


PROFESSIONAL CARDS 


J. WALTER SEAWELL, M. D. 
Ipb£0fctan anfc Surgeon 

Office and Residence Phones Ottmer Building, West St 
HEALDSBURG, CAL. 

J. R. SWISHER. M. r>. 
pbssictan anb Suracon 

Phone to Residence and Office—Office in Swisher & Coffman 
Building, West Street, Healdsburg 

JOHN C. CON HIT, M. I). 

Phones: Residence 1413—Office 1373 
Hours 10 to 12 a, m.— 1:30 to 3:30 P. M.— 7 to 8 P. M, 
Office in Kruse Building, Healdsburg, Cal. 


DR. EDGAR L. MORSE 
©steopatbtc pbs'eician 


Office Norton Building 

Office Phone No. 901 


Residence Tucker Street 
Res. Phone No. 8 


WRIGHT 

UP-TO-DATE 

PHOTOGRAPHY 

Kruse Building 


DR. J. E. HUFFMAN, M. D. 
lpb&stcfan anfc Surgeon 

Office in Swisher-Coffman Building 
Phone Main 755 Healdsburg, Cal. 

healdsburg medical and Surgical home 

I. A. WHEELER , AI. I)., Proprietor 

Office, Matheson St., Upstairs East of City Hall. Home, cor* 
Grant and Brown Sts. 

Hours 10 to 12 a. m., 2 to 5 p. m. Phones: Home, Main 763, 

Office, Main 7 


VISIT THE 


Bonding Alley 

POOh ARD BlhUIARD 
PARhORS 

WEST ST., HEALDSBURG 


-J. F. ROSENBERG 
attorncB=at»law 

NOTARY PUBLIC 

Office, Norton-Stussy Bldg. Healdsburg, Cal* 

E. M. NORTON 
attorncB=at*law 

Office—Norton-Stussy Bldg. Healdsburg, Cal. 






































AGENCY FOR 

NATIONAL STEAM AND LAGER BEER 

rianufacturers of Ice, Soda Water, Etc. 

Factory on University St. ‘ - ^ T -9 Healdsburg, California 

Gnopius & Breiling 

THE LEADING GROCERS 

Fresh supply of Groceries always on 
hand at bottom prices 

Don't pay exorbitant prices for wh'at 
you need in the line of 

SPECTACLES, EYE GLASSES 

AND OPTICAL GOODS :: :: 

Patronize your home jeweler and get 
the right thing at a fair price 

T_ O. TT7~ a. Icefield. 

Sotoyomc Lumber Yard 

THE ROWLAND MILL 

EDW. A. JOYCE, Prop’r 

Planing, Sawing, Turning. All kinds of 
mill work. Particular attention 
paid to all kinds special moulding 

West and Mill Streets 

B. D. ACKERMAN, Prop’r 

All Kinds of Building 
and Split Material 

Yard: Foot of West Street Healdsburg, Cal. 

Matthews Candy Store 

Ice Cream, Soda Water, Confectionery, 
Post Cards, Stationery, Etc. 

HOME MADE TAMAEES 

a Fipgb-alass 

Saip-eufe @p Shave 

- GO TO THE — 

Botel Sotoyome Barber Shop 

JAS. MCNAIR, Proprietors 

-E3- -F=*T=rv~!T^ 

Livery and Feed Stables 

We furnish single and double rigs 
at all times and to all points 

Express and Transfer Business Handled 

302 Weit St. Heaidsbu g 

Just Wright Shoes 

For College Boys 

HOBO, JIM DUMPS). , QrrQ 

BOSCO AND PIPPIN j LAbifc> 

Rosenberg Shoe Store 

----- ' 



























































